HYDE PARK.                 [ACT t,

that coy mistress; keep your privilege,
Tour masculine property.

Fair. Is there so great
1 happiness in nature?

Mis. Car. There is one                       [Paints to LACY.

fust of your miiid; can there be such happiness
[n nature? Fie upon't, if it were possible,
That ever I should be so mad to love,
To which, I thank my stars, I am not inclined,
I should not hold such servants worth my garters,
Though they would put me in security
To hang themselves, and ease me of their visits.

Fair. You are a strange gentlewoman; why, look you,

lady:

I am not so enchanted with your virtues,
But I do know myself, and at what distance
To look upon such mistresses; I can
Be scurvily conditioned; you are-r-

Mis. Car. As thou dost hope for any good, rail now
But a little.

Fair. I could provoke you,

Mis. Car- To laugh,  but  not  to  lie  down.    Why,
prithee do.

Fair* Go, you are a foolish creature, and not worth
My services.

Mis. Car. Aloud, that they may hear;
The more the merrier, I'll take't as kindly
As if thou hadst given me the Exchange.    What, all this

cloud
Without a shower ?

Fair. You are most ingrateful.

Mis* Car,. Good 1
Aboramahle peevish, and a wench
That would be beaten, beaten black and blue,
And then, perhaps, she may have colour for't.
Come* cose, yom caaaot scold

nor witiigsaee; you sho^ look bfe